o

HOSE EVERLASTING RAL
How about a good safety razor, one with twelve
blades—the Gillette—for FIVE @5.00). It's a
dandy, no toy, no false affair, but the real thing.

Other makes from ONE ($1.00) up. They are all

good and better.
How about a good bed time genuine Joseph

Roger Razor, made of the ‘celebrated Wardlaw
English crucible steel, the kind of razor our fath-
ers and srand fathers used to talk so much about,

for TWO (82.00).

Your New Year Turkey

Sliced with a good Carving Set tastes fifty per
cent. better than with an old dull dirty looking
knife. It’s 2 golden opportunity to buy a good
carving set at rock bottom prices. They are all
clean, clear cutters and make an ideal Xmas Gift.

LORICK & LOWRAN

“THAT EVERLASTING HARDWARE.”

QUALITY SHOES!

; You have probably boughhnaﬁy. things thatlooked
good, that cost & good price, but under the rugged
tost of service son proved themselves worthless.
> Itﬁightlé-vdbean shoes that soon run over at

A

tilasides. capsbrohé down. heels gave way, sewing

" gave ont and soles wers Dlated.

To guard against these things, especially in foot-

wear, and be confident of getting the best quahity foot-
Wear your i:_noney can buy, take advantage of the large
and choice stock constantly available for making pleas-
ing selections at our store.

- eSO
T. A. BOYNE,

Opposite Post Office, - - -

The Palmetto National Bank,

4 COLUMBIA, S. C.
WE ARE

A Depository for the United States Government, the State
of South Oarolina the County of Richland and the City

of Columbia. -
WE OWN '
$100,000 United States Bonds and $100,000 State of South
Jarolina Bonds. -
WE SOLICIT =
-~ Aocounts of Banks, Firms, Corporations and Individuals.
 WEPAY. , _ _
¢ Four Per Cent. on deposits in our Savings Department, in-
terest calculated quartStly.
WE PROMISE R _ -l
' Our best efforts to transact your business to your entire
satisfaction. :

PALMETTO NATIONAL BANK, - - Columbia, S.C.
CAPITAL $250,000.00
WiLie JOXES, President. J. P. MatrrHEWS, Cashier.
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A Unexcelled Dining Car Service,
i e m Through Pullman Sleeping Cars on all Trains,
"“' Convenient Schedules on Local Trains.

m For full information as to rates, routes, etec. \”
m consult nearest Southern Railway Ticket Agent,or .

A . J.C.LUSK, D. P. A, Charleston, S. C.
J. L. MEEK, A. G. P. A, Atlanta, Ga.

LEELEEEELLEES

. M. FRICK
. CHAPIN, . C.

I carry full stock in General Merchandise
.and pay highest prices for Cotton
and Country Produce.

We are offering bargains in Rugs, Trunks
and Valises, Ladies” Cloaks, Skirts
and Dress Goods. We are here
to please, Cali and see us.

Subscribe For

THE LEXINGTON DISPATD

§
* Sole agent for W. L. Douglas Shoes for men, $1.5¢

Columbia, S. C.

Mothar-in-law Arrives and Makes
Him Toe the Mark.

CALLS CLD MAN TO ACCOUNT.

Promises to Behave Himsclf After Be-
ing Blufied to a Standstill and Now
Thinks His Wife's Mother the Best
Ever.

[Copyright, 1908, by T. C. McClure.]

1 am Sa:nuel Bowser's mother-in-
law. - The other night 1 had a dream
about him. I dreamed that he was
swelling around the house and finding
fault and raising Cain generally. and
the first thing in the morning, being a
believer in dreams, I packed my satch-
el and started for the depot. I arrived

at Mr. Bowser's house about an hour
hefore be was due for dinner and
found my daughter in bed sick with
headache. She was also worrying over

what her husband would say whea he
came home and found the routine of
the house interrunted.

“yfary, you just cease to worry about
him,” says 1 us tears stood in her

HE WAB

LEANING AGAINST AN IRON
FENCE. -

eyes. “Your mother is here to look out
for you, and if Samuel comes home
and goes to cavorting around he'll
hear something drop. If he comes
home with a ‘spell’ on there’ll be a
shindy that’ll make his hair curl.”

The hired girl had been posted be-
fore Mr. Bowser reached home, and he
didn't get a hint of my presence.
When he entered the house and failed
to find his poor victim in the hall to
greet him he banged the front deor
and stamped around until he was told
that Mrs. Bowser was lying down with
a beadache.

“She is, eh!” he shouted. "Lying
down with a headache, is she? TWho
brought on the headache?”

The girl informed him that she
didn't know.

“«But 1 do!y he Dlustered. *“She’s

been eating pickles and oranges and
bananas and a lot of other truck.
Don't tell me she hasn't, for I know
better. Headache, and the house all
upset! Nice oid ranch this for a man
to come home te! It's no wonder that
ten thousand husbands in the TUnited
States are driven to drink every year.
We'll see about that headache.”

With that he came tramping up-
stairs, and I hid in the clothes closet.
He made more noise than a horse
coming up. and he had no sooner en-
tered the room than he almost yelled
out:

“Yvell, this is the last of you! I've
warned you a thousand times over,
but it has done no good. If's no use
in going for the doctor. Any one can
see that your days are numbered.”

“It's only a headache.” said Mrs.
Bowsear as she tried to smile,

“Only! Only a headache! And what
is that headache going to lead to? Wo-
man, if you have brought about your
own death don’t blame me. You can't
hog down a dozen bananas, skins and
all, and expect to live more than a
few hours.”

“] haven't eaten a banana in two
months.”

“Then it's raw cabbage or some
such thing. Well, don't look to me
for any sympatbhy. I shall bury Fou,
of course, but don’'t expect anything
more."”

Some of His Actions.

Then he tipped over a chair. walked
over to the burcau and opened the
drawers and slammed themn shut and
had begun to whistle as loud as he
could when my daughter asked:

“Mr. Bowser, won't you send for
mother?” .

“Send for your mother!” he fairl
howled as he whirled around on her.
“Send for that old bat! Never! Never
fn this world!”

“But if I am going to die I should
like her with me.”

“She can't come. If she was here 1
know just what she -would do.
She'd”"—

“So do I know!” I said as I sudden-
1y walked out on him.

Mr. Bowser staggered over to a
chair and sank into it. and his face
turned as white as flour. 1IlIe had
been caught red handed. T stocd giv-
ing bim the stony stare for
three minutes, and then he worked up
nerve enough to ask:

“Who invited ycu down here at this
time 7"

“1 didn’t have to wait for an mvita-
tion. Dinner is on the table., and we
will gzo down. We ecan talk as we eat.”

“There's no talking to be done,” he
sulkily observed us he drew awagy.

‘“There’s a leap of if, Samuel, and !
waut you to come along.”

TROUBLE FOR BOWSER

1!'4]']_-_:'

\ Prices and Terms, to the Old g

Established

UROES i

ITe shut his jaw and stuck out for

awhile, but eventnaily followed me
downstairs, Then he tried to grab his

hat and overscat and make a sneak
for it, but 1 bad an eve on him and
preventxd it. 1 finally got him down to

the dining room and the table, but he
refused to eat. That made no differ-
ence in the programme, however. [
began to talk to bim like—a mother-in-
law. I am an elderly woman of pro-
neunced opinions. I proceeded to reel
off some of those opinions for his ben-
efit. He hadn't got more than a quar-
ter of a dose before he rose up to go,
saying something about suicide, but I
squatted him down and kept him there
until T had said all I wanted to.

A{r. Bowser wasn't exactly quiescent
under my fire. IHe uttered exclama-
tions about cats and bats and mothers-
in-law, and fourteen different times
ke said that ke would leave the house
if 1 didn’t, but we were both there
when I zot through talking—that is,
when I got through talking for just
then. I went upstairs to see my daugh-
ter and had searcely got there when

I heard bim rattling and banging at !

the furnace in the ceilar. 1 descended
part way and stopped him by threats
of the crowbar. Tien he teok a no-
tion to fix a deor in the kitchen, and I
had to make some bleed curdling
threats before he wonld cease ham-
mering and sawing. Then he came up
into the sitting room and got out an?
old harp and began strumming on it
and singine, 1 didn't have to waste
words on him c¢n this occasion. As
soon n3 he saw me coming he cuddled
down, and I left him playing solitaire
with a pack of cards as I went up
again,

Then Mr. Bowser sneaked on me.
Half an bour later 1‘came down to
make some fresh tea and feund him
gone. I am that sort of woman that
when 1 strike a son-in-law’s trall 1
never leave it until he is my mutton.
I put on my things and went looking
for Mr. Bowser. 1 heard of him on
geveral corners, but it was nearly an
hour before I overhauled him. He
was leaning against an iron fence with
his hands in his pockets and his hat
pulled down, but 1 knew him at once.
He started off as 1 grabbed for his
ear, but a kind hearted little boy.
whom I shall certainly remember in
my will, ran ahead of me and seized
him by the coattails and hung on until
I could come up.

“Come home, Samuel,” 1 said as I
got a good hoid.

How. He Was Bluffed.

He said he'd die right then and
there first, but he didn’t. A policeman
came along and advised him to trot,
and thus I got him home. Then I sat
down and took a chair in front of him
and labored with him—that is, I began
a monologue that lasted for three
hours, and every time he pretended to
doze off I gave him the toe of my shoe
and roused him up. I waded into the
Bowsers for a hundred years back. I
compared him to an owl, a polecat, a

- toad, a gobbler and a hundred other

things. I hurled threats at him that
brought shivers to my own spine.
Whenever he tried to protest I men-
aced him. Whenever he tried to get
up to go I threatened his life.

"Three hours did the trick. The bluff-
er was bluffed. I wore him right
down. His wife could have done
it vears ago if she had only had
the grit and the pertinacity. If she
had rone for him the first time he ever
velled “Woman!” at Ler he would have
been as humble as a rabbit the rest of
his days. After the first hour I saw
that I was gaining en it, and I never
let up for a minute until the bells
struck 1 o'clcck. Then Mr. Bowser
suddenly collapsed in a heap, and after
I had rubbed a wet rag over his face
and revived him he rose up and put his
arms around me and murmured:

“Oh, you dear old thing, but I'm so
thankful that you came and that we
have had this delightful talk together!”

At the present writing he is follow-
ing me about the house and wishing
he could die for me, and I think I have
him blutfed for as much as two weeks
ahead. Mothers-in-law, try my recipe,
and take no other.

SARAH THOMPSON,
Mother-in-law of Mr. Bowser.
Per M. Quad.

Subseribe for the Dispatch.

What is Home
Without Music

Don’t say, “‘can’t afford
an Organ or Piano.

We will make you able, grant-

ing from one to three years to
pay for one.

Wa supply the Sweet Toned,
! Durable Organs and Pianos, at
the lowest prices consistent

with quality.

Write at ance for Catalogues,

COLUMBIA, S. C.
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"KAUFMANN DRUG COMPANY, DITRIBUTORS.
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TRADE mARA PtGISEQED IN U.S. PATENT OFFICE_
Some one at home would like a bottl

of
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WORLD’S GREATEST PAIN KILLER

For All Aches and Pains — internal and external —For All Creation,
man and beast. Guaranteed or mcney refunded. For _le by
dealers in medicine every-where, 25c. ‘Triple Strength, the
Most Penetrating, therefore Most Effective. Best for all
Nerve, Bone andfMuscIe Aches and Pains.

For Rheumatism, Sciatica, Lame Back, Stiff Joints and Muscles,
Sore Throat, Colds, Strains, Sprains, Cuts, Bruises, Colic,
Cramps, Indigestion, Toothache, etc., it has no equal. Try it.

If your dealer will not supply you, drop a post card giving his name, and we will
mail a bottlefree. Don’tlet him hand yousomething ‘" justas good.”” He can get
Noah’s Liniment at his wholesale house. 1nsist on Noah’s and take no other.
The genuine has Noah's Ark on every package, our trade-mark, registered in U. s.
Patent Office, for your protection. Beware of imitations offered by unscrupulous dealers

[ NOAH REMEDY CO. RICHMOND, VA., axo BOSTON, MASS., U.5.A.

Having purchased our stock when the
leather market was at its lowest this sea-
son enables us to give you the advantage
of buying your fall and winter Shoes at
the right price.

We can do you good when it comes to
prices.
select from.
specialty.

— SHOES—

See us before you buy.

‘We have now a complete line tc
Farmers’ heavy shoes a

COLUMBIA, §. C

OUR PIES

have found favor witheverybody
---babes and men, the little girlin
pinafores and her mother and her
grandmother. They are of the
sweet, delicious, wholesome
melt-in-your -mouth kind, an

we're anxious to have you try
them if you don’t know the pro-
duects of our ovens. If you do
know we won’t have to ask you.

REIDLINGER’S STEAM BAKERY,
COLUMBIA, S. C.

Flour, Bacon, Lard

Corner Plain and Assembly Streets,

" COLUMBIA GROCERY CO.,

THE STORE THAT SELLS FOR CASH—

RETAIL AT WHOLESALE PRICES.

and Sugar our Specialties

We carry evevything in the Grocery line, and our
chief aim is to please. Try us before you buy and
you will be convinced.

L] L L] L] - L]

near Market,

‘ COLUMBIA, : : S.C.
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ixty-Fifth
eason
alutation

For the generous patronage and support which we have re-
ceived during the year 1908, unprecedented in any previous year
in our history, we are profoundly grateful to all our patrons and
friends. During the year 1909 we shall strive with greater deter-
mination and encouragement than ever to merit and to justify the
high ccnfidence and genorous support which has been so gratify-
ing and encouraging to us during the year just closed.

Wishing one and all a happy and prosperous New Year we are

your friends.

THE R. L. BRYAN L0,

Two Stores on Main Street,

COLUMBIA, - oo 0T




